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"SEE  HOW 
THEY  RUN" 

IN  THIS  ISSUE 
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IT  TAKES  EXPERIEXCE  TO  SKIM  THE  SURF  AT 


^ 


and  Champion 
liANCE  STILLEY 

agrees  that 
i,.ater.kUng-and 

,arette9too... 


lENCE  TO  SKIM  THE  SURE  AT  ^  J 


in  ciga 


'experience 

liTHE  BEST 
TEACHER'.' 
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In  twisting  blaltim- 
...  in  trick>  jumps 
...this  petite  young 
Cypress  Gardens 
aquamaid  is  in  a 
class  by  herself  .  .  . 
a  champion  many 
times  over. 
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THE  ''T-ZONE' 
T  for  Taste... 
T  for  Throat... 


your  final 
proving 
for  any 
cigarette 


et  your  OBO'Zone  tell  you  why 


More  people  are  smoking^ 
Camels  than  ever  before ! 


•  Now  that  people  can  gret  all  the  cigarettes  they  want 
.  .  .  any  brand  .  .  .  now  that  they  once  again  can  choose 
their  cigarette  on  a  basis  of  personal  preference  . . .  more 
people  are  smoking  Camels  than  ever  before. 

Why?  The  answer  is  in  your  "T-Zone"'  (T  for  Taste 
and  T  for  Throat  I .  Let  your  taste  .  .  .  your  throat  .  .  . 
tell  you  why.  uith  smokers  who  have  tried  and  com-  i 
pared,  Camels  are  the  "choice  of  experience'"! 


cw/C£  OF  expa/^/a/vc£. 


According  to  a 

Nationwide  survey: 


MORE  DOCTORS 

SMOKE  CAMELS 

THAN  ANY  OTHER 

CIGARETTE 


When  113.597  doctor?  from  coast 
to  roast  were  asked  by  three 
independent  research  organiza- 
tions to  name  the  cigarette  they 
smoked,  more  doctors  named 
Camel   llian  any  other  brand! 


Country  cousins  you'll  want  to 
cultivate    .    .    .    Farmington's 


^dmm 


•  crush-resistant  rayon-and-cottoii 

•  they  look  like  linen,  wash  like  hankies 

•  navy,  dark  green  or  brown 

•  sizes  12  to  20 

•  ours  alone  in  Chicago 

"Reg.  V.  S.  Pat.  Off. 

A  A.  Tomboy"  shirt,  short-sleeved,  in  red  or  blue- 
and-white  striped  cotton  $3.98.   Pleated  shorts  $3.98. 

B       B.   Short-sleeved   Tonibov"'    shirt    in   blue-and-white 
plaid  S3.98.    Cycle  and  such  slacks  §6.95. 

C  Jacket  with  carry-all  pockets  $7.95.  Tomboy*  short- 
sleeved  shirt  in  red  or  blue-and-white  striped  cotton 
$3.98.   Easy-going  skirt  $6.95. 

CHAS.  A.  STEVEXS  ^V  TO..  STATE  STREET.  ♦  IlirAfiO 
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nior  Vogue 


1629  ORRINGTON  AVENUE 


"Next  Door  to  Cooley's" 


^ncicientatlu  .  .  . 
u  6  a  Af.    i/oaue  I 


Flashing  it's  fashion  message 


with  bright  metal  buttons. 


A  dawn  to  after-dark  suit  in 


crease-resisting   Rib-Cord. 


Brown,  Navy  or  Aqua. 


Junior  sizes  9-15 


14.95 


dSaniett  S 
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GOLF 


See 
our  display 
of  matched 
woods  and 
irons  priced 
from 

$60 

for  set  of  six 

irons  and 
three  woods 


u'ith  your  own 

set  of  clubs. 


SAM    SNEAD 

WALKER 

CUP 

PATTY  BERG 

GENE 

SARAZEN 

Sets 


\lso    Single 
Clubs 


the  Sports  Store  of  the  North  Shore 


Urder  Ynur 

Syllabus 

\  n  W  ! 

♦  ♦  ♦  ♦ 


Oasis 
Little  Club 


♦     ♦     ♦     ♦ 


>Vhere  the  kids  meet  to  eat.  For  the  best 
in  food^  Trine^  and  music  everyone  goes 
to  the  small  club* 


4400  Simpson 


Skokic  2638 


MA  Y ,     1948 
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SHIRLEY  MOLOHAX.  fumier  spte.  h  srhool  ^lua<-til.  was  chosen  Miss 
Photo  Flash  of  1946  by  Chicago  press  photographers.  She  has  appeared 
in    several    movies    and    is    now    on*'    of    the    country's    top    junior    models. 


fjot^tLweitern   BEAUTIES 
ARE  OUTSTANDING  AMONG 


FAMOUS  MODELS 


Sl 
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.    .    in  i^hl 


euend 


MODELS  FINISHING  SCHOOL:    30  W.  Washington 

Phone:    State  1781 


MODELS  CASTING  AGENCY:  360  N.  Michigan 

Phone:    State  7883 

Chicago  -  Hollywood  -  Dallas  -  San  Francisco  -  St.  Louis  -  Kansas  City  -  Milwaukee  -  Indianapolis  -  Cincinnati  -  Minneapolis  -  Detroit 


<  V(».    6    in    a    .sfrir.s    *»/    'Surthnf^tern    beauties 
itho     are    farjifnis     Patricia     Stevens     yiodets ) 
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Nationally    Famous    For 

SPAGHETTI  —  SOUTHERN  FRIED  CHICKEN 
FINE  CHARCOAL  BROILED  STEAKS  AND  SALADS 

Hours  5  to   10  P.M.   Daily 

(Later  on  Request ) 

Sundays    1    to    10    P.M. 
CLOSED   MONDAYS 

Reservations   Please 


1601  SIMPSON  ST. 


GRE.  8686 
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TO  CULTIVATE  YOUR  SENSE  OF  THE 
BEAUTIEUL  IS  THE  SUREST  WAY 
OF  ACHIEVING  AN  APPRECIATION 
FOR  ALL  ELSE  THAT  MAKES  LIFE 
WORTHVyniLE^ 

Tatitian 

FAMOUS  FOR  SILVER 


707  CHURCH  STREET 


CRE.  2450 
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The 


PARROTS   SOMWK 


Published 
in   this   space   every   month 


The   greatest 

star    of  the 

screen! 


It's  Parody  time  again  and  this  year 
we've  taken  a  crack  at  Photoplay,  one 
of  the  best  known  movie  magazines 
in  the  country. 

*  *    * 

We've  had  a  lot  of  fun  and  a  lot  of 
headaches  with  this  "14  day  wonder." 
Many  people  worked  very  hard  to 
get  it  out,  but  we  are  especially  in- 
debted to  the  following: 

*  ♦    * 

George  Likeness  who  was  the  parody 
editor  and  is  now  resting  comfortably 
at  Dunning. 

*  ♦    * 

Warren  Wolfe,  the  Syllabus  man 
across  the  hall,  who  wandered  into 
the  Parrot  office  one  day  to  borrow  a 
pencil  and  ended  up  by  printing  half 
of  the  pictures  in  the  magazine. 

*  *    ♦ 

Rog  Wyckoff  and  Don  McLeod,  who 
took  the  pictures  and  can  now  boast 
of  numerous  enemies. 

*  ♦    * 

Writers  Gloria  Strang,  Bill  Brown, 
Jean  Jacques,  Lee  Goldman  and  Don 
Ansel  who  slushed  their  way  through 
the  mushy  pages  of  countless  Photo- 
play magazines. 

*  *    * 

Marilyn  North,  armed  with  ink,  pen, 
ruler  and  glue,  who  did  the  page 
make-up.  She  is  still  sticking  to  one 
of  the  desks  in  the  office. 

*  *    * 

Catherine  Luce,  Paul  Koepke  and 
Durward  Humes  who  did  all  the  nasty 
work  of  making  appointments,  check- 
ing copy,  etc.  I  don't  think  they  were 
too  happy  with  us.  Humes  has  gone 
back  to  the  Daily  people,  Koepke 
went  to  the  Directory  and  Luce  com- 
mitted suicide. 

*  ♦    * 

And  finally  we  are  deeply  indebted 
to  the  many  students  who  graciously 
(or  otherwise)  posed  for  these  pic- 
tures. 

*  *    * 

We  hope  those  who  are  mentioned  in 
this  parody  will  take  it  in  the  spirit 
of  good  fun. 

Dan   Blue, 
Boy  Editor 

*  *   * 

P.S. — Our  sincere  thanks  to  Photo- 
play magazine  for  their  very  fine 
co-operation. 


FAVORITE   OF  AMERICAS    'FIRST    MILLION"    MOVIE-GOERS    FOR   36  YEARS 


PHOTOPLAY 


Contents  for  May,  1948 


liM.'iMMIi^^^ 


The  Secret  Life  of  The  Sunshine  Boy Hooda  Hepper      14 

(Jean  Jacques) 

Pollywood's    Bad   Manners Eha   Slacksicell      1 6 

(Bill  Brotcn) 

Pollywood's    Ten    Tremendous    Dales 

as  told  to  Leud  Ella  O.  Pardons      18 
(Lee  Goldman) 

"See  How  Thev  Run" Alhn   Baum      20 


SPECMAM.   EVENTS 


Editorial    13 

Liside    SluiT Cal  Jerk  10 

(Gloria  Strang) 

Shadow  Stage George  Likeness  9 

What  Should  I  Do?    Lois  Hale  8 

(Don  ,4nsel) 


Dan   Blue,     Editor 

George  Likeness,    Parody  Editor 

Roger    Wyckoff.        Photographer 
Don   McLeod.      .\ss't  PhotoKrarher 


Joyce    Ronnigen,     Business  Manajier 

Catherine    Luce,        Production   Manager 

Durward    Humes.      Ass't  Production  Mgr. 

Marilyn   North.     Planograph 


Art   StaiT:    Bruce   Pine.    Arl    Sallanilor.   Tom    Smith 


Bu.siness  Start  Louise  Feigel.  .Vsst  Busine.ss  Manager;  Peter  Clark,  .\dvertising  Manager; 
Roper  Mick.  Circulation  Manager;  Bobbie  Baum.  Marie  Quick,  .^ss't  Circulation  ;  Glenn 
Froberg.  Layout  Manager ;  Chet  Holsinger.  George  McMichael.  .-^ss't  Layout  ;  Don 
Moser,  Charles  Steingraber.  Marilyn  Suppes,  Jim  Clark.  Peter  Harper,  La\'ern  Becwar, 
Mary  Theos.  Joan  Thomas,  Barbara  Wenner,  .Xdvertising  Solicitors. 

Office  Manager,       Paul    Koepke 
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The  (^^^Bi^Stade 


Laughing  At  Danger:    Jim  Balph  protects 
Jill   Hones  from  the  dog  catcher. 


Intense    Drama:     Maxwell    Bublitz   tells    Polly 
Ann  Moore  about  the  maginal  value  product. 


***This  Goon  For  Hire  (Insipia) 


WITH  flit-gun  in  hand,  Jim  Balph 
blasts  his  way  through  six  reels 
of  intrigue  with  mysterious  Jill  Hanes 
who  hires  him  to  trace  down  a  stolen 
recipe   for   borscht   printed   on   flypaper. 

Trouble  begins  when  Tom  Hoyt,  itchy- 
trigger-man,  and  dangerous  Mikki  Mac- 
Manus  attempt  to  steal  the  Washington 
Monument.  But  the  charms  of  Audrey 
Pearlman  confuse  Tom,  and  he  gets 
the  Library  of  Congress  by  mistake. 

Balph  never  seems  to  know  what's 
going  on   until   the   last  reel  which  is  a 


little  too  late  because  Miss  Hanes,  who 
doesn't  turn  out  to  be  a  nice  girl,  has 
just  put  three  bullets  through  his  sac- 
roiliac. 

Best  scene:  Balph  emerging  from  an 
opium  den  in  the  arms  of  Barbara 
Olsen,  who  scores  in  her  bit  part  as  a 
girl  plumber  who  doesn't  know  very 
much  but  that's  all  right  because  she 
only  has  two  lines  anyway. 

Your  Reviewer  Says;  It  should  happen  to 
your  worst  enemy. 


**Great  Expectorations  (Nausea) 


MAXWELL  BUBLITZ,  suffering 
from  amnesia,  returns  home  after 
50  years.  Polly  Ann  Moore  pretends  to 
be  his  wife  so  she  can  be  near  his  grand- 
father whom  she  really  loves.  But  cagey 
grandpa  Dick  Noyes  is  really  in  love 
with  Cintra  Mcllwain,  who  flies  in  by 
broomstick    to   see   him   every   night. 

The  first  scene  sets  the  mood  for  the 
intense  drama  that  is  to  follow.  Little 
Alex  Sarkisian,  too  darling  for  words 
in  cinecolor,  playing  Bublitz  as  a  boy, 
steals  a  copy  of  the  Daily  Worker  from 


Apple  Mary  Tanner's  news  stand.  She 
taps  him  over  the  head  with  a  manhole 
cover,  thus  causing  the  tragedy. 

The  best  scene  comes  when  Ernest 
Latta  wanders  in  from  the  "Smell- 
bound"  set  and  shoots  the  four  princi- 
pals. In  the  million  dollar  finale,  Kay 
Sutter  and  the  Charles  Veenstra  boy's 
chorus  sing  "I'll  Prance  at  Your  Fu- 
neral," Bill  Stone's  new  Hursen  com- 
mercial. 


Your   Reviewer  Says: 
set  in. 


Rigor     Mortis    has 


*The  Doctor  Takes  a  Whiff   (Stupidia) 


BUB  BRIDGEN,  young  veteranarian, 
about  to  marry  sweet  Peggy  Bar- 
ter, suddenly  meets  the  new  Russian 
star,  Patti  Poor,  who  looks  like  she 
was  knocked  down  by  the  Iron  Curtain 
when  it  fell. 

But  when  Bridgen  gets  drunk  and 
allows  Dorothy  Bromann's  pet  guppies 
to  die  at  the  operating  table,  Peggy 
leaves  him  flat  and  Patti  runs  away 
with    a    tubercular    mongoose. 

Alone  in  the  world,  hating  women  and 
mongeese,  Bridgen  attempts  suicide.    He 


is  saved  by  Ruth  Wydler,  lady  life- 
guard and  nursed  back  to  health.  She 
convinces  him  to  start  life  anew  and 
become   a   fish-monger. 

But  Robert  Hughes,  who  wants  to 
marry  Miss  Wydler  himself,  attempts 
to  lead  the  young  man  astray.  What 
happens  after  this  isn't  very  interest- 
ing. The  best  performances  are  given 
by  George  Sundheim  and  Ellen  Hen- 
dricks as  two  bottles  of  antiseptic. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  The  guppies  over- 
play  their   death   scenes   terribly. 


Romance:   Patti  Poor' and   Peggy  Harter  can't 
keep    Bub    Bridgen's    mind    off    guinea    pigs. 


A   reliable   guide  to  recent  pictures.    One  star  means   crummy;   two   stars   means  lousy. 


Lois  Hnlet 

star  of 

''Slop,  My  Love" 


^"^^t^-rX^^ 


YOUR  PROBLEMS  MADE  WORSE 
BY  LOIS  HALE 


Mid  Should  I  Do  ? 


Dear  Miss  Hale:        ■     . 

I  have  just  returned  from  seeing  your  latest  movie,  "Magnifi- 
cent Slob  Session."  Remember  that  divine  love  scene  you  played 
with  Bill  Dennis — how  he  caressed  you,  how  deeply  he  loved  you. 

My  boy  friend,  Jim  Faust,  never  treats  me  that  way.  He  is  al- 
ways late  for  dates,  and  lately  has  taken  to  slugging  me  occasion- 
ally. Tell  me,  what  should  I  do,  that  I  might  own  for  even  one 
precious  moment  the  lifetime  of  love  that  was  yours  in  that  pic- 
ture? I  have  tried  using  Lifebuoy,  Voodoo  Moon,  Taboo,  Lister- 
ine,  and  Arrid.    None  of  them  worked.    What  should  I  do? 

Madame  Marilyn  S. 

It  is  immediately  obvious  from  your  letter  that  you,  you  poor 
tortured  soul,  have  been  overlooking  Red  Heart.         Lois  Hale 

Dear  Miss  Hale: 

It  isn't  easy  for  me  to  write  this  letter.  Heaven  knows  I've 
tried  hard  enough  to  live  a  good  life,  but  somehow  things  always 
work  out  wrong  for  me.  What  have  I  done,  Miss  Hale?  Why 
have  the  gods  betrayed  me  so?    What  shall  I  do,  what  shall  I  do? 

My  girl,  Lucrezia,  has  recently  taken  up  smoking.  I  have  tried 
to  convince  her  that  it  is  the  first  step  on  the  road  to  sin  but  she 
will  not  heed  me.  How  can  I  stop  her  before  she  falls  before  the 
curse  of  smoker's  hack.     Please,  Miss  Hale,  what  should  I  do? 

MelB. 

From  the  distraught  tone  of  your  letter,  I  can  see  that  you  have 
undergone  much  suffering  and  pain  at  this  wretch's  behalf. 
Come  to  your  senses,  Mel,  leave  this  woman.  Leave  her,  and 
scorn  her  before  humanity  that  the  world  might  see  her  sin. 
That  last  goodbye  will  be  hard,  but  you  must  force  yourself. 
You  must  leave  her,  alone,  and  unafraid!  Lois  Hale 

Dear  Miss  Hale: 

You're  going  to  think  I'm  very  silly  and  perhaps  just  a  bit 
naive  but  try  to  understand  what  I've  been  going  through.     Last 


night  Hugo  and  I  had  a  fight — I  think  it  was  the  end.  I  went 
home  and  cried  and  cried.  I  knew  he'd  never  come  back  to  me. 
I  just  kept  thinking  of  all  the  pleasant  afternoons  we'd  spent,  just 
he  and  I,  alone  and  in  love. 

Tell  me.  Miss  Hale,  do  you  think  they'll  put  me  in  prison  for 
shoving  him  off  that  cliff?  Susie  U. 

You  are  foolish  to  worry  about  this  trivial  problem.  My  ad- 
vice to  you  is  to  forget  about  him  and  find  someone  else.  Go  out 
and  enjoy  life  while  you  can.  Like  the  title  of  my  last  picture, 
"Tomorrow  Is  For  Never."  Lois  Hale 

Dear  Miss  Hale: 

I  am  desperate.  My  husband  has  just  taken  poison.  What 
should  I  do?  Marie  Q. 

My  dear,  I  do  hope  you  attended  the  funeral.         Lois  Hale 

Dear  Miss  Hale: 

At  the  Audubon  Society  social  last  month  I  met  the  boy  of  my 
dreams,  and  since  then  we  have  been  going  steady.  As  symbols 
of  devotion  we  wear  the  same  color  sweaters  and  jeans,  and 
I  even  have  a  crew  cut  like  his. 

But  now  my  mother  says  I  have  gone  too  far  in  growing  a 
mustache  like  his  and  says  I  must  shave  it  off. 

Must  my  life  be  ruined  by  some  whim  of  my  mother's  to  de- 
prive me  of  the  greatest  happiness  I  ever  had?  Hurry,  Miss 
Hale,  what  shall  I  do?  Lucille  H. 

Your  mother  has  failed  in  her  responsibility  as  a  parent.  Her 
child's  wellbeing  and  happiness  should  be  put  above  everything 
else.  Heaven  knows,  but  this  is  the  greatest  thing  in  life,  and  it 
is  not  within  your  mother's  power  to  snatch  away  the  one  thing, 
the  only  thing  that  grants  you  this  boundless  joy.  Make  this 
point  clear  to  her  either  by  getting  a  baldy  or  growing  a  goatee. 

Lois  Hale 


Frank    Aschenbrenner    and    George    Maddock    making 
their  grand  entrance,  accompanied  by  Shy,  demure  new- 
comer, Joan  Gieske. 


Following  the  premiere  of  the  new  smash  hit,  "See  How  They  Run," 
a  gala  reception  was  held  in  the  lush  300  Room  for  co-producers  A. 
Rae  Womble  and  Walt  Kemp.  Both  were  at  their  gayest  and  party 
was  definitely  the  BIG  affair  of  the  month. 

Sables,  diamonds,  caviar  and  coke  took  the  spotlight  as  Pollywood 
went  all  out  to  pay  homage  to  the  two  producers.  Anybody  who  was 
anybody  was  there  and  the  room  was  filled  with  some  of  the  biggest 
names  in  the  business.  Your  reporter  took  a  quick  look  at  the  stars 
and  found  the  heavens  twinkling. 

Seen  talking  the  plot  over  were  Don  Campbell,  writer,  and  Lee 
Greig,  director,  who  have  just  finished  their  first  movie,  "Saratoga 
Drunk."  With  them  was  glamorous  Nan  Perrin,  the  A  O  Pi  beauty, 
.<ho  flew  in  from  New  York  the  day  before  and  was  simply  ag:og  with 
news  items  and  little  goodies.  Nan  is  currently  playing  the  title  role 
in  "Thunderhead,  Son  of  Nancy  Furst." 
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"But  weren't  you  my  husband  last  week?" Mary  Jane  Mor- 
gan  confuses    Pat    McCarthy,    Jim    Blocki,    and    the    victim. 
Woody  Bibco. 


Glenn  Church,  handsome  member  of  the  Deke  association,  was  |ab- 
festing  with  Jeanne  Blacker,  the  AEPhi  sUr  who  has  had  the  whole 
town  talking  about  her  many  romantic  escapades.  Six  husbands  and 
number  seven  on  the  way  is  too  much  for  even  Pollywood.    Jeanne 

also  a  little  hoggy  on  the  screen,  her  next  flicker  being  Living 
in  a  Pig  Way." 

Bob  Christiansen,  the  kingpin  of  Triangle  productions,  was  the  cen- 
ter of  attraction  as  usual  and  was  telling  some  of  his  priceless  stories. 
The  one  we  overheard  was  about  his  Uncle  Louie  who  had  been  ar- 
rested for  doing  his  Xmas  shopping  a  little  early— in  fact,  several 
hours  before  the  store  opened.  Christiansen,  certainly  is  a  scream. 

Gaily  chatting  to  one  and  all,  and  wearing  eight  of  her  fabulous 
minks  (she  has  her  own  breeding  farm)  was  lovely  Adrienei Ramsey, 
the  new  Alpha  Phi  hopeful.  She  was  discovered  modeling  corsets  at 
Goldblatt's  and  will  soon  be  seen  in  "Thunderhead— Son  of  Nan  Rob- 
ertson." 

(Continued  to  paee  23) 


Pollywood  lovelies  Paula  Ellis  and  Rusty  Hoefle  keep 
their  dates,   Len  Lockhart  and  Bill  Thigpen,  well  enter- 
tained. 
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SPORTY  . . . 

h«  racad  for  truth 


SANDHOG  . . . 

the  dug  for  truth 


ROVER  . . . 

he  played  with  tnith 


MOPSY  . . . 

the  scrubbed  for  trvth 


MiJ 


TAYLOR  ... 

he  dy«d  for  truth 


SAUERKRAUT  ... 

he  wen  conned  for  truth 


"THE  BOSS':.. 

ho  didn't  com  much  for 


12 


A 


.y  "II) 


THIS  month  Photoplay   salutes  five  Pollywood  stars  whose  performance  in  the  field  of 
politics    merits   the    Photoplay   Gold   Medal   for  service   above   and    beyond.    .    .    . 
The  five  stars  are  pictured  in  typical  poses  as  they  were  seen  by  the  masses.     Each  pose 
is  historic  not  so  much  for  its  intrinsic  value  as  for  its  evident   poise,   graciousness,   and 
maturity. 

Who  will  ever  forget  intellectual  Jerol  Anne  Jones,  who  in  a  thoughtless  moment  stopped 
short  in  the  middle  of  her  opening  speech,  waved  madly  at  her  third  hubby  in  the  fifth 
row,  and  reminded  him  to  stop  off  at  the  butchers  for  a  ham. 

It  was  casual  Humphrey  Sullivan  who  misplaced  the  main  body  of  his  speech,  but  who 
with  great  presence  of  mind  and  his  usual  debonair  air,  read  recipes  from  his  wife's  shop- 
ping notes  which  he  had  taken  by  mistake.  All  Pollywood  wonders  what  you  mix  with 
twelve  powdered  egg  shells. 

Dawn  Clark  gave  her  best  and  pleaded  with  the  audience  for  the  good  life  and  the  true. 
She  said  many  important  things.  Her  bonnet,  a  small  brimmed  sailor  edged  in  a  fluff 
of  tulle,  was  gathered  in  the  front  with  a  swash,  just  a  swash  mind  you,  of  black  roses 
and   hand'tipped   taffeta    bits.      Definitely   the  hat  of  the  convention. 

William  Kloepfer  became  so  enthralled  with  his  speech  that  he  dropped  his  notes,  slammed 
his  hands  together,  thus  breaking  two  fingers,  and  announced  to  the  audience  that  he 
was  too  ambitious  to  ever  accept  the  nomination  for  the  presidency.  The  job  leaves 
so  little  room  for  advancement. 

But  of  the  five  speakers  it  was  Marge  Klein  who  brought  home  the  real  meaning  of  demck- 
racy  when  she  raised  her  hand  high  above  her  head,  clutched  her  notes,  and  shouted, 
"America  is  one  country  that  stands  for  progress.  Years  ago  George  Washington  couldn't 
tell  a  lie;  now  almost  everyone  can." 

Photoplay  salutes  these  five   citizens  of  the   world. 


^w.^  1g^3U^. 
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/F/LL  CROSS,  star  of  "The  Time,  The  Place  and  the  Ghoul,"  as  his  fans  never  see  him. 


M(MC  Ji/X 


OF  THE 


^^ 


by 


Chis  i^  the  IDill  Cross  Tlobody  'Knows 


Cross  on  a  hoss.    Will  makes  one 
more  desperate  attempt  at  happi- 
ness. 


Even  his  beautiful  garden  offers  little  solace. 


AT  first  I  thought  there  couldn't — positively 
couldn't  be  anything  new  to  write  about 
Will  Cross.  Everyone  already  knows  that  he's 
Pollywood's  "Sunshine  Boy,"  the  lad  with  the 
smile  on  his  lips  and  laughter  in  his  heart.  There 
just  wasn't  anything  new  for  me  to  say  about 
the  happy,  fun-loving  Pika  star  who  became  the 
president  of  the  Screen  Guild  Board. 

But,  as  so  often  happens,  your  reporter  was 
wrong.  There  is  something  new  to  be  said 
about  Smiling  Will  that  hasn't  been  said  before. 
There's  another  side  to  Will  that  no  one  in 
PoUywood  but  your  reporter  knows. 

I  stumbled  on  this  story — the  secret  life  of 
the  Sunshine  Boy — at  a  recent  Pollywood  party 
when  I  discovered  Will  sobbing  quietly  in  the 
butler's  pantry.  He  had  fled  there  to  escape 
the   room   full   of   noisy,    laughing   people. 

Naturally  I  was  shocked.  This  was  so  out  of 
character  for  Smiling  Will.  I  had  never  seen 
the  handsome,  blonde-thatched  boy  in  this  condi- 
tion before.  My  motherly  instincts  made  me 
want  to  cuddle  him  in  my  arms,  but  my  worldly 
knowledge  told  me  it  was  better  to  let  Will  tell 
me  the  whole   sordid  business. 

(Continued  to  page  22) 
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Barbara  Barringer,  lady  wrestler  turned  actress,  can't 
help    giving     even    the    chinaware    a    good    licking. 


"You're    late.    Darling!"    softly    whispers    Jim    Halbe    to 
Chick  Culhane,  as  the  old  grandfather  clock  chimes  9:10. 


PoUywood    gentlemen,    Mel    Fredbeck    and    Gor- 
don Smith,  always  insist  on  accepting  the  check. 


MMB 


a: 


POLLYWOOD  today  is  about  the  gayest  place  on 
earth.  It's  the  glamour  crossroads  of  the 
world.  You  meet  everyone  in  PoUywood — conver- 
tible owners,  glamourous  women  and  suave  men,  as 
well  as  a  lew  students  and  intellectuals. 


But  there  are  times  when  PoUywood  fairly  cries 
for  the  guiding  hand  of  Emily  Post.  Goodness 
knows,  PoUywood  is  a  wonderlul  place  and  I've 
loved  it  for  years,  but  it  does  need  to  brush  up  on 
its  manners  a  bit.  Most  of  the  stars  commit  many 
little  social  errors  which  detract  from  their  other- 
wise lovable  personalities. 


For  instance,  I  well  remember  a  little  beach  party 
I  gave  for  just  a  few  close  friends.  The  first  three 
hundred  guests  had  arrived  when  Mary  (BB) 
Bourne,  the  ADPi  glamour  queen,  appeared. 
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Phyl  Reel  and  Margie  Stovei  reach  an  intelligent  agreement  over 
their    mutual     alfection     for    man-oi-letters     Vince     DiFrancesca. 


Answering    a    request    irom    David    Twitchell    III    to 
pass  her  plate,  Sally  Omes  politely  washes  it  off  lirst. 


V  tac/iMi}£ylL 


%A#E  were  all  wearing  slacks  and  sweaters — and 
WW  there  stood  BB  in  a  revealing,  two-piece  bath- 
ing suit!  It  seems  that  BB  just  won't  let  you  forget 
for  a  moment  that  she  is  the  bathing-suit  beauty 
who  was  named  Miss  Rutabaga  of  1938  at  the 
annual  Pine  township  rutabaga  harvest  and  taffy- 
pull. 

When  BB  saw  she  was  out  of  place,  she  went 
home  to  change.  But  she  made  matters  worse  by 
returning  \n  three  big  rutabaga  leaves.  Goodness 
knows,  BB  is  a  lovely  girl  and  I've  loved  her  all  my 
life,  but  I  do  wish  she  would  forget  about  being 
Miss  Rutabaga  and  use  a  little  social  grace. 

Alan  Kunerth  is  one  of  those  PoUywood  stars 
who  frequently  does  selfish,  inconsiderate  things. 
Goodness  knows,  he's  a  talented  fellow  and  I've 
loved  him  for  years — but,  oh,  his  manners. 

(Continued   to   page   22) 


Elaine  Moray  snapped  at  the  Town  House  com- 
mitting one  oi  her  minor  breaches  of  etiquette. 
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DA  ns 


VERY  woman  has  her  secret  loves. 
I'm  no  exception,  Leud. 

I  have  mine — ten  of  them.  I  have  not 
met  them  all,  and  possibly  never  will.  But 
always  within  my  heart  will  glow  a  fire 
that  can  never  be  extinguished. 

It  isn't  easy  to  lay  my  heart  bare.  But 
everything  has  its  price — and  they're  giv- 
ing me  $10,000  for  this 


First,  there's  Earl  Lasiewicz.  He  is  the 
new  discovery  Kappa  Sig  picked  last  fall 
for  the  lead  in  "Fort  Apoochie."  I  called 
him  on  the  phone  after  I  heard  he  got  the 
part,  but  his  wife  was  having  twins  the 
next  day.  I  will  never  ask  a  man  for  a 
date  twice — no  matter  who  he  is — but  I 
shall  never  forget  Earl's  soft  eyes,  so  pene- 
trating, so  languid,  so  downright  cocker- 
spanielish. 

Then  there's  Burns  Mcintosh,  the  Sigma 
Nu  star.  There's  something  of  the  poet  in 
his  soul.  Maybe  it's  his  Scotch  ancestry, 
but  he's  so  daringly  possessive.  I  can  just 
see  the  two  of  us  alone  in  the  bonnie  braes 
of  Scotland,  just  a'foamin'  in  the  gloamin'. 
But  he  took  the  high  road,  the  stop  light 
changed  and  I  had  to  take  the  low  road. 
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l^bylfe  'Ber^qoljt 


as  told  to 


Leud  Ella  O.  Pardons 


NOW  take  Bruce  Dalton.  AU  the  big  studios  have  been 
after  him  for  years,  but  he's  still  free-lancing.  He's 
the  southern  gentleman  type.  How  a  girl  could  dream 
about  that  man — he  and  1,  magnolia  blossoms  in  my 
lovely  hair,  wandering  about  the  bayous  with  a  flashlight, 
looking  for  Chloe ! 

'  A  lot  of  people  think  Dan  Wefler  is  boorish  and  incon- 
siderate. But  how  could  you  look  into  his  ATO  eyes 
and  say  a  thing  like  that.  I've  never  met  Wef,  but  he 
looks  like  the  dangerous  type.  I've  always  wanted  to 
live  dangerously.     Oh,  gosh,  yes. 

Steve  Sawle  has  been  around  the  Phi  Delt  lot  a  long 
time,  but  I've  never  been  able  to  meet  him — really  meet 
him.  All  those  terrible  rumors  about  him  wearing 
padded-shoulders  are  all  wrong.  Why,  I'll  bet  he  could 
take  a  girl  in  his  arms  like  a  tube  of  tooth  paste  and 
squeeze  her  to  a  pulp.  He's  all  man,  and  what  queen 
wouldn't  surrender  a  crown  for  him! 

Another  muscle  boy  is  Bill  Heusner,  Beta  star  who's 
making  his  twentieth  Tarzan  film,  "Tarzan  Meets  Cyn- 
thia Pugh."  I  might  get  a  little  water-logged  making 
love  to  him  at  the  bottom  of  a  sloppy  lagoon,  but  it'd 
be  worth  it.     I'll  bet  he's  just  like  an  octopus. 

But  you  can't  overlook  John  Lind,  either.  He's  an- 
other free-lancer  that  I  had  the  pleasure  of  doing  a 
scene  with  when  I  first  started  at  Gamma  Phi.  There 
was  the  most  pitying  look  in  his  eyes  when  he  threw 
those  pies  in  my  face.  But  he  probably  doesn't  remem- 
ber who  I  am — you  couldn't  see  me  for  lemon  meringue. 

Can't  you  imagine  a  date  with  Ted  Krumweide,  the 
new  SAE  star?  I've  often  seen  him  on  the  set  and  he's 
the  kind  of  broncho-busting  hero  girls  dream  about.  His 
delightful  singing  voice  and  flair  for  the  guitar  make 
him  a  natural  for  westerns.  He's  only  a  double  now,  but 
as  soon  as  Trigger  dies,  he's  in. 

Just  the  other  night  I  went  to  a  sneak  preview  and 
saw  Bob  Allen  in  Phi  Psi's  "The  Sea  Gawk."  Oh,  those 
men  of  the  sea!  Braving  nature  at  its  worst,  facing  un- 
told dangers  for  the  women  they  love !  Bob  was  discov- 
ered handling  the  rowboat  concession  along  the  lake  front. 

Now  only  one  remains.  Every  woman  knows  who  he 
is- — the  heartbreaker.  Yes,  it's  Durb  Downey.  The  little 
honey  dream.  Gee,  I'd  like  Durb  for  my  husband — of 
course,  I  don't  know  what  my  husband  would  do  with 
him.  .  .  . 

And  that  dear  fans,  is  my  story,  and  now  that  I've 
told  you,  I  feel  wicked  and  delightfully  guilty.  But  now 
you  know  that  even  movie  stars  often  have  an  empty 
"Arm." 


^~ 


Phyllis  (The  Arm)   Bergquist,  star  of  "I  Wonder 
Who's  Swatting  Her  Now." 
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SUNSHINE    BOY 

(Continued  from  page  15) 
Will's  life  story  is  not  new  to  you 
Photoplay  readers.  His  childhood  was  a 
natural,  normal  one,  spent  on  a  lovely 
plantation  in  Virginia.  As  a  child,  Will 
planned  to  follow  in  his  father's  foot- 
steps as  a  tobacco  auctioneer,  but  unfor- 
tunately he  enrolled  in  a  diction  school 
and  thereby  ruined  his  chances  for  a 
career. 

At  the  age  of  12,  Will,  his  brother, 
Criss,  and  his  sister.  Double,  were  bitten 
by  the  acting  bug  and  went  north  to  take 
show  business  by  storm.  Instead  of  a 
storm,  they  ran  into  a  slow  drizzle  and 
found  themselves  doing  a  buck  and  wing 
in  some  cheap  vaudeville  house.  Be- 
cause their  act  followed  a  set  of  trained 
seals,  the  audience  often  thought  they 
were  doing  an  encore. 

When  vaudeville  died,  so  did  Will's 
chances  on  the  stage  and  he  was  forced 
to  take  any  job  that  came  along — em- 
balmer,  cigarette  roller,  etc. 

His  big  break  came  when  he  was 
spotted  by  a  talent  scout  while  working 
in  the  Chicago  stockyards.  Will  was 
the  man  who  hit  the  cows  on  the  head 
when  they  came  down  the  runway  to  the 
slaughtering  room.  Unable  to  view  such 
suffering,  Will  eagerly  snatched  at  the 
contract  offered  him  by  Miracle — "If  it's 
a  good  picture,  it's  a  Miracle"  Produc- 
tions. 

I  can  well  understand,  as  probably 
you  readers  can,  how  those  hard  days 
played  their  part  in  shaping  the  Will 
Cross  that  exists  today.  Will  is  trying 
to  forget  the  things  that  he  has  seen 
and  the  harsh  ways  in  which  life  can 
treat   a   sensitive,    aspiring  young  man. 

Will  confessed  openly  to  me  that  he 
has  been  living  a  he  for  years  .  .  .  that 
his  carefree  laughter  is  just  a  big  hoax 
to  fool  the  public  .  .  .  that  he  is  forced 
to  take  daily  laughing  lessons  to  keep 
up  appearances.  In  extreme  moods  of 
melancholy.  Will  said  he  was  forced  to 
take  daily  doses  of  laughing  gas,  but 
he  had  to  stop  when. he  found  himself 
flying  the  night  mail  to  Albuquerque. 

Giving  up  laughing  gas.  Will  has  re- 
sorted to  reading  joke  books,  and  attend- 
ing "fun"  shows.  When  he  wants  a  real 
laugh  he  goes  to  see  one  of  his  own 
movies. 

This,  then,  is  the  secret  story  behind 
Pollywood's  Sunshine  Boy — a  story  that 
I  present  to  you  readers  so  that  you 
will  not  judge  this  fine  boy  too  harshly. 
I  earnestly  hope,  as  I'm  sure  you  do, 
that  one  day  he  will  overcome  his  dif- 
ficulties and  truly  find  himself.  Then 
perhaps  he'll  learn  to  laugh  and  really 
mean  it.  No  longer  will  he  be  a  Pa°-- 
liacci.  He'll  be  the  Smiling  Will  you 
see  on  the  screen. 

Coming  Next  Month 
Photoplay  Scoop 

"The    Inside    Story   of 

MARIAN    RICHTER 

Girl   Barber" 

A  hair-raising  yarn  about  a  gay  blade 
who  turned  out  to  be  a  dull  tool.  Read 
this  revealing  story  in  December's  issue. 
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POLLYWOOD'S   BAD   MANNERS 

(Continued  from  page  17) 

Ask  Alan  to  dinner  and  hell  accept 
vdth  enthusiasm.  But  when  it  is  time 
to  sit  down  to  eat,  you'll  get  a  call  from 
Alan's  secretary  saying  that  he'll  be  a 
little  late.  Hours  later  Alan  will  appear. 
With  him  will  be  twenty  or  thirty  un- 
invited extras  from  around  the  studio 
lot  where  Alan  parks  and  washes  cars. 
And  they'll  all  expect  to  be  fed. 

Although  you  are  tempted  to  give 
Alan  halt  a  dollar  and  send  him  out  to 
George's  stand,  you  find  something  for 
him  and  his  friends  to  eat.  In  no  other 
society  in  the  country  would  dinner  be 
served  such  an  uncouth  guest.  But  in 
PoUywood,  genius  and  an  SAE  contract 
rate.  And  goodness  knows,  Alan  is  a 
genius — he  hasn't  scratched  a  fender  in 
his  studio  lot  for  years. 

Vinnie  Hicks  has  more  interesting 
qualities  than  I  have  space — or  permis- 
sion— to  enumerate.  No  one  who  knows 
this  fast-rising  Gamma  Phi  starlet  can 
help  but  admire  the  fine  life  she  has 
made  for  herself  after  starting  out  as 
a  nobody  in  a  laundry  sorting  room. 

But  again,  bad  manners  and  inability 
to  forget  one's  past,  ruin  what  might 
be  a  really  gracious  person.  Vinnie 
often  jumps  up  in  the  middle  of  parties 
to  trot  down  to  the  basement  to  check 
the  washing  machine  or  rinse  out  a  few 
undies. 

I  do  wish  Vinnie  wouldn't  do  these 
things,  for  goodness  knows,  she's  a 
sweet  thing  and  I've  loved  her  since  the 
day  I  met  her — but,  oh,  those  peasant 
manners. 

Ajjjn  Proudfoot,  the  ATO  star,  is  an- 
other who  needs  polishing.  He  is  a 
sweet  boy  and  I  am  devoted  to  him, 
goodness  knows,  but  at  times  he  is  like 
a  bull  in  the  china  closet. 

He  pulls  chairs  from  under  his  date, 
carries  a  joy  buzzer  in  his  hand  and 
squirts  water  from  a  lapel  carnation. 
Now  goodness  knows,  these  things  are 
funny  and  there  isn't  a  funnier  fellow  in 
PoUywood  but  at  times  Alan  can  be  a 
complete   boor. 

Then  there's  Duke  Miller,  the  Phi 
Delt  heart  throb.  Last  winter  I  gave  an 
intimate  little  party  for  the  four  hun- 
dred at  the  Big  Dipper.  Of  course,  I 
invited  Duke.  He  said  he  couldn't  make 
it.  That  was  alright,  but  on  the  day 
of  the  party  he  phoned  and  asked  if  the 
invitation  was  still  open.  I  knew  in- 
stantly that  he  had  found  out  that  a 
Kappa  star  would  be  there. 

Nobody  but  Duke  Miller  could  do  such 
a  thing  and  still  be  invited — but,  good- 
ness knows,  he  is  fascinatingly  hand- 
some and  I  have  admired  him  for  years, 
so  I  told  him  to  come.  I  knew-  that  i:o 
Kappa,  or  any  other  woman  could  re- 
sist  Duke. 

Mary  Lou  Mammoser,  one  of  Polly- 
wood's  brightest  free-lancers,  is  an- 
other star  who  gets  no  orchids  for  good 
behavior.  When  Mary  Lou — we  called 
her  "Stinky"  then — first  came  to  Polly- 
wood  she  was  a  nobody,  but  I  gave  her 
a  smart  little  luncheon  which  took  her 
right  out  of  the  sewage  disposal  plant 
and   started  her  on  the  road  to  fame. 

But  as  soon  as  she  became  an  accred- 
ited leader  in  PoUywood,  she  began  to 
snub  those  who  had  put  her  on  top. 
Just  the  other  evenmq:  at  the  Silver 
Palm,  one  of  those  smart  night  spots 
frequented  by  Polly\vood  notables,  she 
waltzed  right  by  me  with  her  nose  high 
in  the  air. 


As  I  remarked  to  a  friend,  "If  she 
walks  around  like  that  in  the  rain,  she'll 
drown." 

Goodness  knows,  Mary  Lou  is  a  tal- 
ented and  lovely  girl  and  I  adore  her, 
but  she  must  learn  it  takes  a  great 
star  to  be  gracious. 

Do  you  think  Ed  Jones,  the  Beta  star, 
has  any  manners  ?  He  has  none  what- 
soever. Goodness  knows,  he  is  a  charm- 
ing boy  and  a  marvelous  singer  and  I 
have  worshipped  him  for  years,  but 
that  gives  him  no  right  to  try  and  steal 
scenes  from  the  leads  in  the  Waa-Mu 
show  when  he  is  only  in  the  sextet.  He 
also  sticks  pins  in  the  showgirls  and 
trips  the  dancing  stars. 

But  just  wait  and  see!  Someday  Polly- 
wood  will  discover  the  art  of  living.  The 
star's  egos  will  be  disciplined  and  their 
manners  improved.  When  that  day 
comes  PoUywood  will  be  truly  gro%vn  up 
and  cosmopolitan.  It  may  well  become 
the  artistic  and  cultural  capital  of  the 
world.     Goodness  knows,  it  should. 


.4^ 


"  A\OTHef{    Was 
x4*«-^^^ — 

•  I'm  unwilling  host  to  some  underfed 
fugitives  from  a  flea  circus— and  I'm  the 
only  one  who's  fed  up! 

What  I  need  is  a  bath  with  Sergeant's 
SKIP-FLEA  Soap,  followed  by  regular 
dustings  with  SKIP-FLEA  Powder.  The 
SKIP-FLEA  combination  knocks  'em 
dead  .  .  .  and  it's  safe  for  me.  Ask  for 
the  new  50e  economy  size  of  the  powder. 
SKIP-FLE.\  Soap  and  Powder  are  only 
two  of  the  19  dog  care  products  devel- 
oped by  Sergeant's  in  over  73  years  of 
thorough  clinical  research  and  testing. 
Each  one  helps  to  keep  your 
dog  healthy  and  happy. *> 

•  Learn  more  about  how  fo  give 
your  dog  fhe  care  be  deserves 
with  Sergeant's  new  FREE  Dog 
Book,  It  contains  a  tot  of  inter- 
esting, useful  advice  on  dog 
care  and  training.  Ask  tor  it 
at  Your  drug  or  pet  store,  or 
write  to  Sergeant's,  Richmond 
20.   Co. 

SetqeanVs 

DOG  CARE   PRODUCTS 
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Ginny  Vanderveen,  Mary  Kuhl  and  Pai 
Henline,  all  top  stars  of  other  days,  sat 
in  a  comer  completely  ignored  by  Photo- 
play and  Daily  photographers.  Mary  re- 
marked, "The  only  thing  wrong  with  be- 
ing the  girl  of  the  hour  is  that  that's  about 
as  long  as  it  lasts." 

Making  the  rounds  behind  dark  glasses 
was  Acacia  dream  boy,  Jack  Plattner.  Jack 
had  just  returned  from  lower  Slobobia 
where  scenes  for  his  latest  movie,  "Green 
Dope  Fiend  Street"  were  shot. 

Running  all  around  the  room  and  flash- 
ing his  "chicken  inspector"  badge  to  all 
the  lovelies,  was  Bob  Landreth,  the  fast- 
rising  Alpha  Delt  heart  throb.  Wait  til 
the  female  population  gets  a  load  of  this 
boy.  He  has  more  s —  appeal  than  any 
one  boy  should  have. 

Huddled  in  a  corner  and  ignoring  the 
crowd  of  laughing  people  were  Jack  Ham- 
ilton, Delt  scrip  writer,  and  Shirley  Jean 
Collis,  lovely  free-lancer.  Shirley,  who 
is  giving  up  her  career  to  become  a  house 
wife,  was  not  taking  Jack's  cynical  re- 
marks about  marriage  too  seriously.  When 
Jack  said  that  he  would  never  get  married 
Shirly  retorted  with,  "That's  what  they 
all  say,  but  I  see  they're  still  building 
school  houses." 

Over  at  the  piano  being  the  life  of  the 
party  was  Sandy  Vanocur,  a  free-lance  dis- 
covery. Dressed  in  a  pale  blue  pin-striped 
suit  with  glowing  green  tie  and  socks  to 
match  Sandy  was  entertaining  with  a  few 
dozen  selections  he  had  the  pleasure  of 
introducing  in  his  latest  musical  success 
now  playing  locally  and  coming  soon  to 
your  neighborhood  theater.  "The  Crate 
Waltz." 

(Con  tin  lied    on    next   page) 
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FLOWERS 

for 

Mother's  Day 

We  Specialize 
in  Corsages 

We  Deliver 
and  Telegraph 

CENTRAL 
FLORISTS 

I'M.  8420 


GREETING 
CARDS 

for 

MOTHER'S 
DAY 


"The  Home  of  Ciids" 

DAVIS  CARD  SHOP 

PRINTERS  -  ENGRAVERS 

614    Davis    St.  Evjnston  Uni.    7711 


Vs. 


"Okay,  I'll  bet  you  all  of  Argentina  and  half  of  Australia  and 
I'll  raise  you  my  last  pack  of  Dentyne  Chewing  Gum." 


"It's  no  bet.  Pal  — you  gotta  have  a  sure  thing 
to  risk  your  last  pack  of  swell-tasting  Dentyne 
Chewing  Gum!  For  my  money,  Dentyne  wins  on 
flavor  and  on  the  way  it  helps  keep  teeth  vkthite." 

Dentyne  Gum  —  Made  Only  By  Adams 


■  ■  IT'S 
WHITE 
BABY  DOLLS 


^\eddierd  ^ki 


er6  ^J>h.oe6 
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Tom  Allen.  Phi  Psi's  gift  to  the  female 
population,  got  all  panicky  when  Carolee 
Arnold,  the  glamorous  ADPi  starlet,  swept 
into  the  room.  This  twosome  looks  like  a 
big  romance,  although  Tom  confided  to 
your  reporter  that  his  screen  career  is  more 
important  than  his  romance  life  these  days. 
This  decision  would  seem  to  be  a  wise  one 
considering  Tom's  recent  siege  of  bad  mov- 
ies, particularly  his  last  one,  "State  of 
the  Onion."  After  all,  Tom,  a  movie  star 
is  only  as  good  as  his  last  movie,  and 
your  last  one  was  a  stinker. 

Standing  in  the  center  of  the  room  with 
two  of  Pollywood's  suavest  males,  was  the 
little  big  girl  of  the  Chapin  lot,  Pat 
Krecker.  Wearing  a  huge,  floppy,  black 
hat  with  yards  of  veiling,  the  petite  blonde 
(Continued   on  next  page) 


A^e  you 

woom  EjfT  m 
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You  might  be — if  you  love  onions  and  men  too! 
They  just  don't  go  together,  Honey!  Unless,  that  is, 
you  keep  your  breath  sweet  with  yummy  Life  Savers. 
Then,  you're  in  the  groove  right.  You  can  go  on  loving 
onions,  men,  and  of  course  you'll  love  Life  Savers,  too. 

•3f  "In  the  sjroove"  backwards 


A  Box  of  Life- 
savers  for  the 
Best  Joke! 
What  is  the 
best  joke  that 
you  heard  on 
the  campus  this 
week?  For  the 
best  sul)niitted 
each  issue, 
there  will  he  a 
free  aMard  of  a 
carton  of  Life- 
savers.  Jokes 
will  he  judged 
hy  the  Editor. 
Submit  them  at 
the  Parrot  of- 
fice. 


BOB  MUHLKE'S 


CLOVER  CLre 

AIR   CONDITIONED 

COCKTAILS  DANCING 

3   MILES   WEST   ON    DEMPSTER 
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1636  Chicago  Ave. 
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^^  t  Before  Using 


Before  Using 
Lipstick 


Before  u$klg  Itj^ck&pfdy  Up 
Life.  .  /<^^^t^0es  tHing\  fcf  your 
lips,  lipsticJe-alohe  dm  $eMer  do! 
Keeps^^jrfbr  ofa  yoOf  lips  .  j.  even 
though  your  ^pstick  w^rs  off! 

At  the  Tolletrlesi  Counter./       JOO 
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was  accepting  numerous  little  attentions 
from  Paul  Johnston,  Phi  Kap  leading  man, 
and    Dale    Peterson,    Delt    director. 

Another  Chapin  lovely,  Marion  Magnus- 
son,  was  discussing  her  latest  picture, 
"Lust  in  the  Dust,"  with  Don  Hehner, 
Zeta  Psi,  and  Ross  Tompkins,  Sigma  Nu. 
I  heard  her  explaining  to  the  boys  that 
"the  film  might  have  to  be  completely  re- 
shot  because  in  one  scene  I  reach  up  to  a 
shelf  and  thereby  reveal  two  inches  of  my 
— if  you'll  pardon  the  expression — leg!" 

Paul  Ditzel,  SAE  dramatic  actor,  and 
Jean  Fretz,  Delta  Zeta  comedy  star,  were 
billing  and  cooing  in  their  customary 
fashion,  not  caring  who  saw  them.  Their 
romance  is  the  hottest  one  in  Pollywood 
these  days.  As  soon  as  Jean's  divorce  from 
her  fourth  husband  is  final,  she  and  Paul 
(Continjted    on    next    page} 
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LEE  NELSON 

YOUR  JEWELER 
FOR   OVER  45   YEARS 

1626  ORRINCTON  AVE 

PHONE  UNI    (Xri 

EVAN5T0N,   ILLINOIS 


"And  that's  only  how  the  WIND  looks  in  an  Artemis 
Junior  Slip!" 

Designer-approved    Artemis'    Jr.    slips    are    exclusive    at 
MARSHALL  FIELD  &  CO.,  EVANSTON,  ILL. 

,Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off.  Pat.  No.  2396117  •  Copyright  1945  WeilKalter  Mfg.  >•" 


FOR  THOSE 
IMPORTANT 
E  TENTS  IN 
/ UNE     .     .     . 

Flowers 


For  the  graduate  there 
arc  so  many  occasions 
made  happier  by  fio^ver 
gifts  .  .  .  corsages  .  .  .  new 
flower  hair-dos  .  .  .  pres- 
entation ljoiK|iiets. 

For  tire  [iiiu'  liride  we 
can  suggest  scores  of  un- 
usual ideas  in  llo\vers  for 
bouquets,  house  and 
church  decorations,  etc. 
June  is  the  month  of 
anniversaries,  too!  \o 
lovelier  way  of  sending 
your  lo\e  than  with  flo\\'- 
ers. 


J 


Floicers  IFired  Anywhere 

XJTl'aOTl'S 


ftoider 

1712  SHERMAN  AVE. 
NORTH  OF  VARSITY  THEATER 
UNI.  0632  UNI.  7542 
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Whether  a  major  repair  .   .  . 
Or  just  minor  stuff  .  .  . 


No  need  to  lose  time  from  studies 

MEN'S  &  WOMEN'S  SOLES  &  HEELS 
REPAIRED  WHILE  YOU  WAIT 

CAMPUS    SHOE    REPAIR 
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Evanston,   111. 
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will  be  married.  Paul  has  been  married 
numerous  times  himself.  Jean"s  ex's  in- 
clude Tom  Worthington,  Chuck  Haggman. 
Don  Burson,  and  Litt  Clark,  while  Paul's 
former  wives,  now  all  remarried,  were 
Jan  Rieke,  Leila  Foster,  Carol  Hammer, 
and  Patti  Olmstead. 

Speaking  of  marriages  and  divorces, 
there's  one  Pollywood  hostess  I  know — M. 
C.  Heckel,  Alpha  Chi  ward  robe  mistress — 
who  has  solved  her  entertainment  prob- 
lems by  always  sending  out  elaborate  in- 
vitations  for    "bearer   and    one   husband." 

Lots  of  stars  from  the  Delta  Sigma  Pi 
lot  were  on  hand.  They  were  all  making 
apologies  for  their  latest  picture,  "The 
Drooly  Sisters,"  which  turned  out  to  be 
one  of  the  biggest  lemons  this  town  has 
ever  seen.  And  as  if  that  weren't  enough, 
their  favorite  leading  lady,  blonde  ZTA 
starlet,  Gayle  Evans,  has  left  their  fold  and 
is  dickering  with  Chuck  Allison  of  Lambda 
Chi  for  a  better  deal. 

We  bumped  into  Goodrich's  leading  out- 
door star.  Bob  Abrams,  who  was  keeping 
the  party  alive  by  practicing  tee  shots  with 
an  umbrella.  Rumor  has  it  that  the  devas- 
tating Bob  will  say  farewell  to  the  Polly- 
woodites  for  at  least  a  year  and  will  tour 
(Coyitinued   on  next  page) 
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Choose  from  a  complete  selection 
of  suits  and  sport  clothes  ...  all 
100%  virgin  wool.  Sizes  36  to  44 
.  .  .  with  plenty  of  longs  and 
extra  longs  for  you  tall  men. 


vXcaowe^ 


NORTH  SHORE  HOTEL 
519  Davis  St.,  Evanston 
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the  country  giving  exhibition  golf  lectures. 
More  of  our  stars  need  to  follow  this  prac- 
tice of  getting  back  to  the  soil,  so  to  speak. 

Nancy  Gossage,  the  bright  star  of  the  In- 
ternational lot,  was  chatting  oh,  so  quietly 
with  Chi  Psi's  "hunk  of  man,"  Dick  Saun- 
ders. Dick,  winking  slyly  when  photogra- 
phers snapped  him.  put  in  a  plug  for  his 
new  picture,  "The  Big  Cluck!" 

Liz  Fulton,  lovely  Tri-Delt  ingenue,  was 
surrounded  by  admirers  and  friends  who 
were  congratulating  her  on  being  chosen 
president  of  the  Young  Women's  Casting 
Association. 

C.  Paine  Sohner,  Theta  Xi  producer. 
Art  Davis,  Phi  Epsilon  Pi  executive,  and 
the  brilliant  new  star.  Dean  Olds,  were 
busy  explaining  their  recent  journey  to 
Washington  where  they  testified  on  un- 
American  activities  in  Pollywood.  Their 
deportation  papers  will  be  ready  next 
month. 

Gordy  Levinson,  Tau  Delt  script  writer, 
was  telling  friends  that  he  recently  wrote 
a  sensational  book,  "The  Cultivation  of 
Courage,"  but  didn't  have  enough  nerve 
to  take  it  to  a  publisher! 

Don    Cunningham    and    Bill    Bright,    on 

leaves    of    absence    from    PiKA    and    Phi 

Mu   Delt,   told   me   they   have   an   all-star 

(Continued   on  next  page) 
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TYPEWRITER 
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909  M 
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Typewriter 

good 

AN  OLD  FAVORITE  IS 
BACK  AGAIN 

KODAK  "85"  CAMERA 

With    Built-in    Rangefinder 

Takes  superb  pictures  in  black 
and  white  or  color  on  standard 
,3.5  mm  film.  With  F:3..5  coated 
lens,  huilt-in  synchronization 
for  flash  gun.  $86.58 

$8.65  down         No  Interest 
No  Carrying  Charges 

i^onwciu  L^aniera  L^o. 

1645  Orrington  Ave.     Davis  2363 

Evanston,  111. 

Chicago  Store:  34  N.  Clark  St. 

Andover  6336-7-8-9 


BEFORE  YOU  GO 
OUT  TO  THE  LINKS 

STOP  IN  AT 
LONCTIN'S 


Ladies'  and  Men's 
Golf  Bags  by  Wil- 
son —  priced  from 
$4.95  and  up  .  .  . 
New  1948  Line  now 
available. 

Complete  line  of 
Wilson's  Ladies'  and 
Men's  Golf  Clubs 
now  on  display. 


LONCTIN'S 

SPORT  SHOP,  INC. 


1731  Sherman  Ave. 


CAREFUL  GROOMING 

Commands    Attenfion    .    .    . 

Expert  Cleaning  and  Laundry  Service 
See  your  fraternity  or  sorority  representa-        J 
five  for  rates. 


899  LINDEN 


A.  W.  ZENCELER 


ENT.  1444 
WIN  898 


Fred  0.  Labich 


R.  P.  Bartel 


STORE  AND  CLEAN  YOUR  FURS  NOW 


cU^umch  .  .  .  ^i 


Tel.  Greenleaf  2882 
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GET  THAT  CAMERA! 


Af  Poe's — where  friendly  expert  advice 
is  waiting  to  guide  you  to  better  pic- 
tures— and — where   prices   are  lowest — 

all  ways. 


POE'S   CAMERA  SHOP 

"Everything  Photographic" 
622  GROVE  ST. 
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cast  lined  up  for  their  first  independent 
production.  ''This  Time  for  Creeps!"  Those 
who  have  signed  contracts  are  Milli  Drefs 
and  Shirley  Swanson  from  Rogers  produc- 
tions, Peggy  Sherrod  from  Gamma  Phi, 
Dorothy  Goldman  from  SDT,  Nancy  Oben- 
haus  from  ZTA,  Pan  Nagle  from  Alpha 
Xi.  and  child  prodigy  Jean  Chambers. 
The  lucky  lone  male  star  will  be  Bert 
Peterson,  who  will  shoot  his  three  scences 
between  Kappa  Sig  commitments. 

So  much,  then,  for  the  big  party  of  the 
month,  except  to  add  that  the  last  person 
I  saw  was  the  lovely  Theta  star,  Jan  Coil. 
She  looked  up  from  her  scrub  brush  and 
mop-bucket  long  enough  to  tell  me  that 
Bill  Branch  has  promised  her  the  lead  in 
"Thunderhead — Son  of  Nanny  Sutherland!" 


Classic 
Barber  Shop 

1721  Sherman  Ave. 


Close  to  Campus 
The  Best  in  Town 


AUTOS   FOR   REXT 

By  the 
Hour,  clay,  week,  or  month 

We  have 

Late  Model  Fords,  Chevrolets,  Plynioutlis 

Radio  Equipped 


Ball 


13  Chicago  .\\e. 


-it-yourself 


-Give  Ball  a  Call" 


Greenleaf  001.3 


HART       >  r 
SCHAFFNER 


AND 


MARX 


Yes  indeed  -  Hart  Schaffner 
&  Marx  gets  around  to  all 
campus  activities!  For  cloth- 
ing by  these  master  tailors 
keeps  a  man  looking  like  the 
B.T.O.  he  is  from  coke  date 
to  Prom. 

•  •  • 

Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx  fa- 
mous Pan-American  Tweeds 
is  a  campus  favorite  $52.50. 

•  •  • 

MacFarlands  is  headquar- 
in  Evanston  for  Arrow  shirts. 


MACFARLANDS 

1627  Orrington 
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PURPLE    PARROT 


EASY   MONEY 

If  your   letters   home   read   like   this:    "Dear 
Folks,  GueSS  what  I  need  moSt?"  then  perhaps 
we  can  ease  the  parental  burden.  Pepsi -Cola  Co. 
will  cheerfully  send  you  a  dollar ...  or  even  fifteen 
for  gags  you  send  in  and  we  print. 
Merely    mark    your    attempts    with    your    name, 
address,  school  and  class  and  mail   to  Easy  Money 
Dept.,  Pepsi-Cola  Co.,  Box  A,  Long  Island  City,  N.  Y 


DEPARTMENT 

All    contributions    become    the    property    of 

i  Pepsi-Cola  Co.  We  pay  only  for  those  we  print. 

As  you  might  imagine,  we'll  be  quite  mad  if  you 

mention  Pepsi-Cola   in   your   gags.    (Simply   mad 

about   it.)    Remember,   though,   you   don't  have   to 

enclose  a  feather  t()  tickle  our  risibilities.  Just  make  us 

laugh — if  you  cari.'We'll  send  you  a  rejection  slip  .  .  . 

if  you  can't.   , 


GET  FUNNY. . .  WIN  MONEY. . .  WRITE  A  TITLE 


"...  well,  as  long  as  I'm  down  here  I'll  'fiH  out  my  entry  blank 
for  the  Pepsi-Cola  'Treasure  Top'  Contests." 

Got  a  good  line  for  this  gag?  Send  it  in!  .S5  each  for  any  we  buy  (Don't  worry 
about  the  caption  that's  already  there — that's  just  our  subtle  way  of  reminding 
you  about  Pepsi's  terrific  S203,72S  "Treasure  Top"  Contests.  T.atch  onto  entry 
blanks  at  your  Pepsi-Cola  dealer's  today!)  Or  send  in  your  own  cartoon  idea. 
SIO  for  just  the  idea — S15  if  you  draw  it  ...  if  wc  buy  it. 

January  winners:  .$15.00  to  Philip  Gips  of  the  Bronx,  N.  Y.,  and  to  Rosemnry 
Miller  of  Mary  Washington  College.  .S5  each  to  Jerry  H.  O'Aeil  of  JTashington 
Lniversitv,  Jack  Marks  of  Columbus.  Ohio,  and  C  A.  Schneypr  of  ^en-  1  ork  City. 


HE-SHE  GAGS 

You,  too,  can  write  jokes  about  people. 
These  guys  did  and  we  sent  them  three 
bucks  each  for  their  wit.  To  wit:  Joe 
Murray  of  Univ.  of  Iowa,  Bol>  Prado  of 
the  Univ.  of  Texas,  King  MacLellan  of 
Rutgers  Univ.,  and  Ray  Lauer  of  Cicero, 
Illinois. 

She:  Thanks  for  the  kiss. 

He:   The  pressure  was  all  mine. 

*       *       * 
He:   Yoo-hoo! 
She:  Shut  up,  you  wolf! 
He:    Pepsi-Cola? 
She:  Yoo-hoo!! 

"Jl"  ■75- 

She:  What's thebesttypeof  investment? 
He:   Air  mail  stamps. 
She:  Why  air  mail  stamps? 
He:   They're  bound  to  go  up. 


She:  If  you  kiss  me,  I'll  call  a  member 

of  my  family. 
He:    (Kisses  her). 
She:  (sighing)  Brother! 

Can  you  do  better?  We  hope  so.  And 
we're  ready  to  pay  for  it.  S3  is  wait- 
ing. Try  and  get  it! 


iXTHA  AB»E» 
ATTHAtTION 

■'^  -    ■  r.  were  go- 


AttheendoftheveaK         ^^^,^^ 
best  of  all  is  gomg  '" 

$100.00 


to  get  an  extra 


DAFFY 


DEFINITIONS 


SI  apiece  is  shamefully  sent  to  C  R. 
Meissner,  Jr.  of  Lehigh  Univ.,  Bernard  H, 
Hymel  of  Stanford  Univ.,  T.  M.  Guy  of 
Davidson  College.,  and  Irving  J3.  Spielman 
of  C.  C.  iV.  1 .  In  fact  we're  almost  sorry 
we  did  it. 

Atlas — a   geography   book   with   muscle. 
Spot  —  what  Pe[)si-Cola  hits  the. 
Paradox — two  ducks. 
Laugh — a  smile  that  burst. 

TT  ^  ^    ,    -'- 

Hurry  And  koin  a  phrase  .  ,  .  you 
niight^Jace  some  coin.  If  that  isn't 
easy  r^oney,  ice  don't  know  trhat  is. 


nmtWORON 
CORHtR 


"Yuk,  yuk,  yuk!"  we  said  when  we  read 
this.  And  promptly  peeled  off  two  crisp 
leaves  of  cabbage  (82)  for  June  Arm- 
strong, of  the  University  of  Illinois: 

"How  do  you  like  my  new  dress?"  asked 
the  little  moron's  girl  friend  on  tlie  night 
of  the  Junior  prom.  "See,  it  has  that  new 
look  —  with  si'.v  flounces  on  the  skirt." 

"Duuuuh,"  replied  our  little  hero,  "that 
ain't  so  great.  Pepsi-Cola's  got  tuvhe 
flounces!" 


Do  you  knoir  any  little  morons?  If  so, 
follow  them,  send  us  their  funny  utter- 
ances and  we'll  send  you  $2.  too. 
Nothing  personaL  of  course. 
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